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T ENORE WAS UNUSUALLY quiet as 
J-'she and Fred left the movie house 
and walked towards his car. But she did 
not/**/ quiet, for at one point during the 
movie, where the leading man had leaned 
across the table to touch the sleeve of 
the woman he loved, Lenore had come to 
a big decision! 

It was about Fred, of course. "People 
will say that I'm a fool," she thought, 
"to give him up! There's nothing wrong 
with Fred! He's sweet and kind and 
would make any girl a wonderful hus- 
band!" She fingered the engagement ring 
she wore, as though feeling it for the last 
time. "Most girls, anyhow, but Fred's 
not for me! He. ..he isn't romantic! 11 

Wistfully, Lenore thought about ro- 
mance, the kind she longed for but had 
never gotten from Fred. As they drove 
through the night, silent at each other's 
side, she thought of little love notes, a 
nosegayofSpring flowers, an unexpected 
trinket given for the love of it, a man's 
voice, murmuring endearments., .all the 
things that made a woman feel«beautiful, 
desirable! All the things Fred had never 
given her! 

He was looking at her inquiringly now, 
wondering about her silence, too polite 
to break it. Lenore drew a deep breath. 
She bad to tell Fred and it might as well 
be now! 

"Park somewhere along here, Fred," 
she said, indicating that any place would 
do. "There. ..there's something I want 
to tell you, and I'd rather not talk about 
it at home, with the folks around." 

Obediently, Fred stopped the car and 
turned to Lenore. "You sound serious," 
he observed, noting the tiny frown on hei 
forehead. "Is anything wrong?" 

She might as well not evade the matter, 
but come straight to the point. "Yes, 
Fred, there is. It's us! We're wrong for 



each other! 1 want to return your engage- 
ment ring!" 

Slipping i t off her finger, Lenore dropped 
the ring into Fred's hand, which seemed 
numb and helpless. "Why? Why?" he 
asked, dazed. 

"It's hard to explain, Fred, because 
you're so good!" Lenore stumbled over 
the words, "But you. ..you don't seem 
able to love me as I would want to be 
loved. We're not gay and. ..and romantic, 
like other engaged couples! We're stuffy 
and dull! I don't want that kind of mar- 
riage... so..." 

As Iih' words trailed off, Fred tried to 
take her hand, to hold her, to keep her 
nearhim. But Lenore, knowing that tears 
were coming, opened the door of the car 
and ran, blindly into the night! Even at 
sucha moment, she thought bitterly, Fred 
was tongue-tied, speechless... 

Lenore never saw the car that hit her, 
grazing her in its swift passage, sending 
her to the street unconscious, her body 
limp. The first glimmerings of conscious- 
ness came to her in a murmur of words, 
low and thrilling, in a voice she'd never 
heard. "My darling," a man was whisper* 
ing, "don't be hurt! 1 couldn't stand it if 
you were hurt! You feel so small in my 
arms, so defenseless! Please, baby, 
open your eyes!" 

Lenore's eyes fluttered open just a 
little bit and then closed again, swiftly. 
Itwas Fred! Fred was holding her close, 
telling her how lovely she was, how life 
without her was unimaginable to him! "1 
know I've been reserved, darling, and 
stupid about lots of things. ..but never 
inside me!" 

His voice choked and Lenore could 
bear it no longer. Opening her eyes, she 
looked up into Fred's anxious face^.and 
smiled. Then, without a word, she 
raised her lips to his! 
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r THERE IS NO happiness like being 

-L in love, deeply in love, with a wond- 
erful guy and knowing that he feels the 
same way about you! "And Bruce does 
feel that way about me, I know he does !" 
Laurie thought, hugging to her mind the 
memory of last night. 

Forlast night, Bruce's eyes had glow- 
ed with happiness, reflecting; the feel- 
ing in her own heart. He had taken her 
into his arms and kissed her, not once, 
butoverandover, as though he wouldn't 
leave off! And Laurie had returned his 
kisses, measure for measure. 

"1 love him," she kept saying to her- 
self, "andeven though his mind doesn't 
know it yet, his heart knows that he 
loves me! And one of these days, soon, 
he will know it and ask me to marry 
him!" 

She envisioned the proposal, her ac- 
ceptance, theirplanning together for all 
the things they wanted to have, and 
best of all, the time when they would 
be together always. 

"But I guess I'll justhave to wait un- 
til Bruce learns all this!" Laurie told 
her blushing reflection in the mirror, 
"Forno matter bow modern we are, girls 
don't propose to men! They wait until 
they've been asked!" 

The happiness that Laurie felt did not 
weaken as the day passed by. It inten- 
sified as the hour drew near for Bruce 
to call on her. They were going to a 
party .that night. Even parties took on a 
special interest and flavor these days. 
Laurie primped so much and brushed her 
hair and worried about exactly the right 
shade of lipstick. She wanted to be so 
perfect for Bruce! She wanted to be 
beautiful for him at all times, and es- 
pecially beautiful at the moment when 
he would declare his love. - ; 

Bruce rang the bell a few minutes 
earlier than he had promised to come. 



"A good sign," Laurie thought, running 
toanswer it. "Means he was anxious to 
get here!" And to Bruce she said, 
"Hello! Nice of you to come and call 
for me, considering the fact that the 
party's at your house!" 

"There's no thrill like having a gor- 
geous gal on your arm for everyone to 
see!" Bruce answered. "And you are 
gorgeous! If I weren't afraid of spoiling 
yourhairor messing up your lipstick..." 

Gravely, Laurie ran her fingers through 
her hair, rumpling it. Then she raised 
her lips to Bruce's, He held her for a 
long moment, close to him, and then kiss- 
edheruntil the room reeled. And, while 
she combed her hair and repaired her 
lipstick, he watched her as though he 
couldn't Jake his eyes from her face. 

"A perfect start for a perfect even - 
ing!" Laurie thought, as she and Bruce 
walked to his house, where guests 
were already beginning to assemble. The 
crowd was congenial, relaxed, easy- 
going. The coffee was excellent and 
Bruce had some new records which every- 
one wanted to hear. There was no hint 
that anything amiss would happen... 
could p oss ibly happen to disturb Laurie's 
inner joy. 

And then, without warning, the door 
opened and a girl entered. She was a 
pretty girl, unusually so, and her looks 
were helped by the blonde, supple furs 
that wrapped her lithe figure. With a 
charming smile and complete self-pos- 
session, she walked right over to Bruce 
and reaching up, kissed him on the cheek. 
"Darling!" she said. 

Bruce's eyes widened slightly. "Why^ 
Joanne, what on earth...?" 

"Time to talk later, darling," she 
said. "Your company's not interested 
in bs... so we'll wait until they've gone 
and have a heart-to-heart talk! Shall we 
darling?" 



Bruce nodded thoughtfully and Laurie's 
heart contracted with the bitter torment 
of jealousy. Who was this girl? She bad 
to know! 

Joanne was quite ready to talk about 
herself, "You see, my dear, Bruce and 
I were engaged! He was terribly in love 
with me, and then 1 thought I no longer 
loved him! So I left him for Howard 
Sloane f and that was a terrible mistake, 
my dear! I'djust beendazzled by Howard! 
And now that I know what a mistake it 
was, I've come back to Bruce! It's the 
only honest thing to do, isn't it?" 

Numbly, Laurie shook her head in a- 
greement. How could this be? All her 
happy hopes snuffed out like a weak 
candle flame in a giant, gust of wind! 
Suddenly she could bear it no longer, 
thesightof Joanne's hand laid possess- 
ively on Bruce's, the sound of her 
voice reminding him of old times! 

Without a word, she fled from the friend- 
ly house to the shelter of her own room, 
where she could cry farewell to Bruce 
and happiness! She had lost him.. .lost 
him forever! 

It was Polly, dear, practical Polly, 
who was Laurie's closest friend and on- 
ly confidante, who administered the first 
slap, the first stinging blow thai brought 
Laurie out of her numb despair, "I'm 
ashamed of you, Laurie!" she snapped, 
"Ifyou love this guy, he'sworth fighting 
for, isn't he? Then fight for him!" 

"How? What can I do?" Laurie wail- 
ed. 

"You've got women's wiles. ..use 
'em!" Polly commanded. 

The more Laurie thought about it, the 
more hopeful she became. Thefirst thing 
to do was to learn more about Joanne. 
And by asking around among mutual 
friends, she learned plenty! The consen- 
sus of opinion was that Joanne loved 
no one but herself. Yes, she'd been en- 
gaged to Howard Sloane. She'd also 
broken the engagement when Howard's 
hopes for a large inheritance fell 
through! Joanne was the kind of a girl 
who checked up on a man's income be- 



fore granting him a smile! 

Here was a weapon to fight with ! Alive 
with new hope, Laurie called Joanne 
and asked her to lunch. And Joanne, ever 
curious, accepted. It was over the des- 
sert that Laurie, leaning confidentially 
towards Joanne, said, "Isn't it a shame 
about Bruce?" 

"What about Bruce?" Joanne asked. 

"Why, the bankruptcy, of course! I 
thought surely you knew! His business 
is failing, Joanne and. ..oh! I'm sorry if 
I've spoken out of turn!" 

Joanne .wanted no more coffee. She 
wanted to get away as quickly as pos- 
sible, and Laurie was glad to see her 
go. Would her strategy work? Was her 
weapon powerful enough? 

Shehadheranswer that evening, when 
the doorbell rang with an insistent zeal. 
It was Bruce, who saying nothing, took 
Laurie in his arms and kissed her as he 
neverhad before. "Mydarling," he said, 
"where have you been? You just walk- 
ed out of my life..." 

"The instant Joanne walked in!" Laurie 
finished the sentence for him. "And now 
that Joanne's walked out, for I know 
she has..." Lauriefelt a sudden dismay 
as she pulled herself free of Bruce's 
arms. Would he have come back to her 
if Joanne hadn't been disgraced, dis- 
credited, proven to be mercenary? Was 
she, Laurie, only second-best? 

"Come back here!" Bruceordered, put- 
ting his arms around her. "I had this 
engraved two weeks ago, before Joanne 
ever showedup! Ifyou don't believe me, 
you can check with the jeweler!" 

It was a beautiful engagement ring, 
but what made it most beautiful was not 
the diamond flankedby tiny seed pearls. 
It was the engraving inside the band 
whichread, "To Laurie from Bruce with 
all my love, forever!" 

Bruce kissed her as he slipped the 
ring on her finger. "I knew all about 
Joanne a long time ago," he said. 
"You're my girl!" 

And Laurie knew he was telling the 
truth! 
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